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“CRAZY—LIKE A FOX"

Bynopals.—Plonser In the Califor.
nin redwood region, John Cardigan,
At forty-seven, s the lending citizen
of Sequoln, owner of mills, ahips,
and many acres of timber, n wid-
ower after three years of married
Iife, and fathser of two-day old
Bryce Cardigan, Tha redwood, with
iis counin the sequola, s the oldest
and blggeat thing on earth It
grows nowhera but In California
Most of the redwoods have gone;
thome remaining Are apparently
doomed to the ax and saw. The
mequoins are safa to future gener-
atlons In Bequoln and Yosamite Nu-
tlonal parke. The “Save the Red-
wooda Laague” has boen orgunized
with the purpose of sstablishing =
Rodwoods National park,

+
CHAPTER Il—Continued.
=
Of all thelr adveniures together,

however, those which occurred on thelr
frequent excursions up fo the Valley
of the Glants Impressed themselves
imperighably upon Bryee's  memory.
How well he remembered their flrat
trip, when, seated astride his father's
shoulders with hlg sturdy 1itle legs |
around Cordignn's neck and his chubby
little hands clasping the old man's
ears, they had gone up the abandon-
o skbbrond and into the semi-anrks
neds of the forest, terminating swd-
denly In a shower of sunslilne that

fell In an open space where a boy
could roll and play and never get
dirty. Bryce looked forward with

eagorness to those frequent trips with
his father “to the place where Mother
dear went to heaven”

When Bryce was six yenrs old, his
father sent him to the publie school
fn Bequoin with the children of his
loggers and mill-hands, thus Iaying
the foundation for a democratic edu-
ecation ail too lofrequent with the sons
of men rated as milllonalres, Hryce's
boyhood was much the same as that
of other lads In Sequola, save that In
the matter of toys nnd Iater guns,
fishing-rods, dogs and ponles he was a
source of envy to his fellows. After
his tenth year his father placed him
on the mill pay-roll;, and on pay-day
he was wont to line ap with the mill-
crew to recelve his modest stipend of
ten dollars for earrying In kindling to
the cook In the mill kitchen each day
after school

This otherwise needlass arrangement
was old Cardigan's way of teaching
his boy financinl responeibllity.

When Bryce Cardigan wans about
fourteen years old there occurred an
Important event In his life, In a com-
mendable effort to lnerease his Income
he had Iaid out a small vegetable
garden In the rear of hls father's
house, and here on a Saturday morn-
fng, while down on his knees weeding
carrots, he chanced to look up and
discovered a young Indy gazing at him
through the plcket fence. She was o

tion of pinching the lmpudent strang
er. suddenly and surreptitionsly, and
sonding ber away weeping, As his
hand crept between the palings on Its
wicked mission, the Hitle miss looked
at him In friendly fashion nnd guerled ;

“What's your name?"

Bryce's hand hesitated, “Bryce
Cardigan,” he answered gruffly

“I'm Shirley Sumner,” she ventured.
“Let's be friends”

“When did von come
Sequoia? he demanded,

1 don't live here, I'm just visiting
here with my aunt and uncle. Wa're
staylng at the hotel, and there's no
body to play with, My uncle's name
iIs Pennlngon, So's my aunt's, He's
out here huying tlmber, anid we live
In Michigan”

Her gaze wandered past Bryce to
where his Indian pony stood with her
hend out of the window of her box-
wptnll contomplating her masier.,

to lilve In

“Oh, what n denr Iittle horse!”
Shirley SBumnoer exclalmed “Whose
Is he?"

“'"Taln't a he, It's a =zhe, And
she belongs to me”

“Do you ride her?"

“Not very often now, I'm getting
too heavy for her, so Dad’s bought me
n horse that welghs nloe hondred
pounds, Midget only welghs five
hundred.” He considered her a mo-
ment while she gazed In awe upon
this man with two horses. “Can you
ride o pony " he asked, for no rfeason
that he was awnre of.

She sighed, shaking her head re-
signedly., “We haven't pny room to
keep n pony at our house In Detrolt,”
she expluined, and added hopefully:
“Bat I'd love to ride Midget. [ sup-
pose I could learn to ride If somebody

taught me how"
He lpoked st her ngaln. At that
period of hiw life he was Inclined to

regard girls as a necessary evil, For
pome Immutable renson they existed,
nnd perforee must be borne with, and
it was his hope that he would get
through life and see as little as possl-
ble of the exasperating sex. Never-
thielesd, ns Bryce surveyed thls win-
some migx through the palings, he wns
gensible of n snenking desire to find
favor in her eyes—also equally sensd-
ble of the fact®that the path to that
desirable end lay between hlmself and
Midget.

“Well, 1 suppose If yon want a ride
I''l have to give It to you," he grum-
hled, “although T'm pretty busy this
morning."”

“Oh, T think you're so nlea,” she de-
clared,

A thrill shot through him that was
akin to pain; with difficnlty did he
restrain an lmpulse to dash wildly
into the stable and saddle Midget In
furious haste, Iostead he walked to
the barn sltowly and with extreme
dignity, When he reappeared, he was
lending Midget, n little silverpoint
runt of a Kilamath Indlan pony, and

#

-

“h"/
Rt

—
HI AATY AN mm

| W“W

N

“Hello, Little Boy."

few years his junlor, and a stranger

in Sequola, Ensued the following
conversation: “IHello, little boy."
“Hello yourself! 1 ain't a lttie
boy.*

She igonored the correction.
are you dolng?"

“Weedin' carrots, Can't you see?"

“What for?"

Bryce, highly Incensed at having
been desigouted a lttle boy by this
auperior damsel, saw his opportunity
to sllence her, *“Cat's fur for kitten
breeches” he retorted—without any
avidence of originality, we must con-
fess, nud for the space of several min-
utes gnve all hls attention to his crop,
And presently the visltor spoke again.

“] llke your hair, little boy, It's a
pretty red.

That settled the Issue
them. To be halled &s little boy was
bad enough, but to be reminded of his
erowning misfortune was adding insult
to injury. He rose and cautiously
approached the fence with the Inten-

“What

boutween |

Moses, o sturdy pinto cayuse from the
| enttle ranges over In Trinity county.
“I'll have to ride with you,” he anp-
nounced, “Can't let a tenderfoot llke

| you go out alone on Midget.”

| All aflutter with delightful antici
pation, the young lady climbed up on
the gate and scrambled Into the saddle
when Bryce swung the pony broadside
to the gate. Two hours of his valua-
nble time did he give that morning
before the eall of duty brought him
back to the house and his oeglected
crop of carrots, When he suggested
tnetfully, however, that It was now
necessary that his guest and Midget
separate, a difficulty arose. Shirley
or refused poiot blank to leave
the premises. She liked Bryce for his
i halr and because he had been 20 kind
te her; she was u stranger in Sequoin,
| and pow that she had found an ngree
| uble compunion, it was far from her
L intention to desert him.
| So Miss Sumner staved and helped
Bryce weed hig carrots, and since as
a voluntary laborer she was at least

worth  her board, at noon Bryce
brought her In to Mrs, Tully with a
request for luncheon, When ne went
| to the mill to earey In the kindling
for the cook, the young lady returned
ruther sorrowfully to  the Hotel

Bequols, with a fervent promise to see
him the next day, She did,
ook her for u long vide up inte the
Vialley of the Glants and showed her
his mother's grave. They put
flowers on the grave, and when they
returned to town sand Bryce was un-
saddling the ponles, Shirley drew
Midget's nose down to her and kissad
it. Then she

sSOnmne

commenced 1o weep

rather violently.
“What wnre you corying asbout?”
Bryoe demanded. Girls were so hard

to understand,
"' go-golng heh<l-howme tomorrow,™

she howled.
He was stricken with dismny and
bade her desist from her valn repln

Ings,. But her heart was broken, and
somehow-—HBryce appeared to not auto
et lenlly—he had his  arm
her. “Don't ory, Shirley.” he pleaded,
“1t heart 10 s&¢ you ory
Do you woant Midget? 1"l give her to
yon."

Between sobs Shirley confessed that
the prospect of parting swith him and
Bot Midger wos proveestive of

nronnd

breaks my

and Bryce |

woe, This staggered Bryce aud pleas
ed him Immensely, And at parting
she klssed him good-hye, relterating
her opinlon that he was the nleest

kindest boy she had ever met or hoped
o meet,

When Shirley
nunt boarded
Franeisco, Bryce stond
on the dock and waved to Bhirley
until be conld ne longer discern her
on the deck, He thought of his elfin
companion very frequently for a week,
and he lost hig appetite, vory muech o
Mra. Tully's coneern Then thies
gteelhend trout bhegan to run in Eel
river, and the sweetest event that can
occur in any boy's existence-~the sud
den awakening the wonder

undcle
for
disconsolnte

and her
the Ssteamer

fn.
S

o unid
in his first loveaMair—wns lost sight
of by Bryee. In mn month he had for-
gotten the Incldent; In six months he

had forgotien Shirley Sumner,
CHAPTER IIL.
Throughont the happy yenrs of

Bryee's boyhood
to enlarge

his father continued
improve his sawmill
to bulld more schooners, and to a8«
quire more timber., Lands
the purchase of which by Cardigun »
deende before hnd caused his nelgh
hors to lmpugn his Judgment, now
developed strntegleal lmportance.
a resilt those lands necessary to con
his own holdings came to
his own price, while his nd
that blocked the log
of his
nlgo at his own price.
well-lald plang matured
with the exception of
and sinee It has a very definite
bearing on the story, the necessity for
explnining it 1s paramount,
Contlgunous to  Cardigan's
operations to the east and
Sequoln, and comparatively close In,
Iny a block of two thousand acres
of splendid thinber, the natural, feas
ible, and Inexpensive outlet for which,
when It should be logged. wasg the
Valley of the Giants, For thirty
years John Cardigan had played o
walting game with the owner of that
timber, for the latter was as fully
obsessed with the bellef thnt he was
going to sell It to John COardigan at a
dollar and a half per thousand feet
stumpange as Cardigan was certaln he
wns going to buy it for a dollar a
thousand—when he should be ready
to do so and not one second sooner,
Eventunlly the time for acguiring
mora timber arrived. John Cardigan,

nnd

reslwood

solldute
him nt
verse holdings
ging operations
went from him-
In fact, all
satisfactorily
One,

logging
north of

meeting his neighbor on the street,
accosted him thus:
“Took here, Bill, lsn't it time we

got together on that timber of yours?
You know you've been holding It to
Block me and force me to buy at your
flgure. I'll give you a dollar a thous-
and stumpuge for your timber, BUL"

“I want a dollar and a half."

“A dollar Is my absolute lHmit."™

“Then I'll keep my timber."

“And 'l keep my money. When
I finish logging In my present hold-
ings, I'm going to pull out of that
country and log twenty miles south
of Sequola. Remember, Bill, the man
who buys your timber will have to log
it througn my land—and I'm not go-
ing to log that quarter-section In the
valley. Hence there will be no outlet
for your timber In hack."

“Not golng to log It? Why, what
are vou going to do with it?"

“I'm just golng to let it stay there
until 1 die. When my will Is filed for
probate, yonr curiosity will be satis-
filed—Dbut not untll then, Better take
n dollar, Bill, It's a good, falr price,
as the market on redwood tlhwmber s
now, and you'll be making an even
hundred per cent. on your Investment.
Remewmber, Bill, If 1T don't buy your
timber, you'll never log It yourself
and neither will anybody else. You'll
he stuck with It for the next forty
years—and taxes aren’'t getting any
IQ\\'M"'

“"n
think."

“l think so, too," John Cardigan re-
plied. And that night, was his
wont, even though he reallzed thnt it
wins not possible for Bryce to gain a
profound understanding of the businoss

hiung on & lUttle longer, 1

s

problems 1o whiech he was helr, John
Unrdignn discussed the Squaw greek
timber with his son, relating to him
the detalls of his conversation with
the owner.

'||'I\'|’u [ntlhh'l"l'l’, “Tiut isn't it
cheaper to give him his price on Squaw
croek timber than go logging in the

Sun Hedrin and have to bulld twenty
nmilles of logging rullroad to get your

her

logs to the min®

“It wounld be, son, If T hiad to butld
the rallrond I'“I"’l“:lll';r\. I do not
I'tl just shoot the logs down the hill
side to the Ban Hedrin  river and
drive thom down the stream to a 108
bootn on tldewntes

Deyee looked at his father admire
Ingly, "I guess Ian Keyes is right
| Dad, he suld. “Dan says  you're
eruzy—like n fox Now | know why
you'se besn ploeking up elnjms o the

san Hedrln walershod

| “No, you don't, Bryce neves
I told "M tell the
real reason.  Humboldt county has oo

you, but ¥OU  now

benuty of life so polgnantly realized |

As |

competitors |

rall connection with the outslde world,
#0 we are forced to ship our lomboer
by water, Ilut gome day a rallrond
will be bullt In from the south—from
San Francisco ; and when It comes, the
only route for it to travel i= through
our timber In the San Hedrin valley.
I've nccumulated that ten thousand
acres for you, my son, for the rallroad

will never he bullt In my day. It
doesn't matter, son. You will still be
| logging there fifty years from now.

Aud when the rallroad people come to
you for a right of way, my boy, glve
it to them, Don't charge them a cent,
It hax always been my polley to en-
courage the development of this
county, and I want you to be a for-
ward-looking, publle-spirited cltizen,
That's why I'm gending you BEast to
| college, You've heen born and ralsed
[ 1h this town, nnd you must see more
of the worid, Listen to me, son,
You're only a boy, und you ecan't un-
derstand eversthing I tell sou, hat

Dinna See How I'm to Keep the
Mill Runnin'l™

some day unaerstanding will come to
you. You mustn't fall the people who
work for you—who are dependent upon
your strength and brains and enter-
prize to furnish them with an oppors
tunity for life, liberty, and the pursuit
of happlness.  When you are the hoss
of Cardigan's mill, you must Keep the
wheels turning; you must never shot
down the mill or the logging-eamps
In doll times just to avold a loss you
can stand better than your employees.”

His hard, trembling old hand closed
over the boy's. *1 want you to be u
brave und hoporable man,” he
cluded,

True to his word, when John Cardi-
gan finlshed hls logging In his old,
original holdings adjacent to Sequoin
and Bill Henderson's Squaw creek
timber, he quletly moved south with
his Squaw creek woodsgang and join-
ed the crew already getting out logs

in the San Hedrin watershed, Not
until then did Bill Henderson realize
that John Cardigan bad called his

bluff—whereat he cursed himself for
a fool and a poor judge of human na-
ture. He had tried a hold-up game
and had falled; a dollar a thousand
feet stumpnge wns a fale price; for
years he had needed the money; and
now, when it was too late, he reallzed
| his error. Luck was with Henderson,
however, for shortly thereafter there
came agnin to Sequola one
Pennlugton, &8 milllonnire white-pine
operator from Michignn, From a
chalr-warmer on the porch of f{he
Hotel Sequoia, the Colonel had heard
the tale of how stiff-necked old John

Colonel

Cardigan had eallesd the hluff of equal-
Iy stiMunecked Bill Henderson ;
the next few weeks the Colonel,
protense

s0 for
under
fishing
managidd 1o mnke a
fairly accurnte cursory cruise the
Henderson timber—following  which
he purchaged It from the delighted
Bill for a dollar and a quarter per
thousand feetl stumpnge.

- - - - - . L

No man infallihle, and in plan-
ning his logging operations in the San
Hedrin witershed John Cardigan
presently made the discovery that
had erred In jJudgment. Thut season,
from May to November, hils
crew put thirty million feet logs
Into the San Hodrin river, while the
mill snwed on a reserve supply of logs
taken from the lust of the old chop
pings adjocent to Squaw creek,
yeur, however, the rainfall in the Sun
Hedrin country was fifty per
less than normal, and by the first
May of the following vear Cardigan’s
winls-crew  had in driving
silghtly than i
the 0nn

.| tidew

of golng
an Squaw  ereek

hunting or

ol

in

Wools

of

cent

ol

sueeem o
hulf
year to
the mouth of the
“Unless the Lord'll g1' v a 1ot more
winter in the river,” the
MoeTovish comnplained, T
't keep the runiain’
wis taking John Cordigan up the
wd explalning the =itua-

less of the cut

the boom

proceding

ster nt river
Wi g-hoss
dinna  see
how to

I l"
| mver

il

bauk

That |

| time-bltten

| him."”

tion. *“The heary butfloge hae sunk
to the bottom.” he continued, “Wie a
normal head o water, the lade’ll move
them, but wi' the drapple we have the
noo-—" Hea threw up his hamilke
hands despairingly.

Three days Inter a clond-burst filled
the river to the bhirlm: It came at night
and swept the river clean of Cardl-
gan's clear logs. An army of Jug
gernauts, they swept down on the
bolling torrent to tidewater, reaching
the bay shortly after the tide had
commenced to ebh,

Now, a clain s only as strong as
its weakest link, and a Jog-boom |s &
ehaplet of small logs, linked end te
end by meats of short chaing; hence
when the van.guard of logs on the
lip of that flood reached the log-
boom, the impetns of the charge was
too great to be pesjsted, Straight
through the wenkest link In thig boom
the huge saw-logs crashed and out
over Humboldt bar to the broad Pa-
cific. With the ebb tide gome of them
came back, while others, caught In
cross.currents, hohhed ahout the bay
all night and finally beached at widely
scatterad pointe. Out of the fifteen
milllon feet of logs less than three
million were salvaged, and this task
In Itself was an expensive operation.

John Cardigan recelved the news
eaimly. He turned feom the manager
and walked away through his logged-
over Innids, neross the little divide
and down into the quarter-section of
green timber he had told MeTavish
not to cut, Once in the Valley of the
Ginnts, he followed a well-worn foot-

| where

white

path to the lttle amphitheater, and
the sunlight flitered through
n halo and fell on a plain lirtle
murble monument, he paused
and sat down on the pow almost de
enyed sugarpine windrall,

“Tve come for & Httle ecomfort,
sweotheart,” he murmured to her who
glept bLeneath the stone. Then he
lenned back agalnst a redwood tres,
removed his hat, and eloswd his eyves,
holding his great greay hewd the while
n litle to one side in a lstening nttl-
tude. Long he sat there, un great,
devotee at the shrine of
his comfort; and presently the har
ried look left his strong, kind face
and was replaced by a little prescient
smlle—the rort of smile worn hy one
who through bitter yvears has songht
something very, very precious and
has at length dlscovered It

ke

CHAPTER

Iv.

It was on the day that John Cardl-
gan received the telegram from Hryce
saying that, following four years ot
Princeton and two years of travel
abroad, he was returning to Sequola to
take over his redwood heritage—that
he discovered that a stranger and not
the flesh of his flesh and the blood of
his blood was to reap the reward of
his fifty vears of endeavor,

For a long time he sat there lethar
gle with misery, Eventually he
roused himself, reached for the Qesk

telephone, and pressed a  button on |
the office exchange-station, His man-
ager, one Thomns Sinclalr, answered.

“Thomas," he sald ealmly, “you
know, of course, that Bryce is comns
ing home, Tell George to take the

blg viar and go over to Hed Blaff for

Girorge Sea Otter, son of
Cardigan’'s old half-breed nurse, was
a person In whose nature struggled
the white's predilection for advertise-

Bryce

ment and civie pride and the red
man's instinct for adornment, For
three years he had been old man

Cardigan's chauffeur and man-of-all-
work nbout the latter's old-fashlonad
home, snd In the former capacity he
drove John Cardigan's single evidence
of extravagance—n Napler car, which
was very Justly regarded by George
Sea Otter as the king of automoblles,
gince It wns the only imported enr in
the county. Upon receipt of orders,
therefore, from Sinclalr, to drive the
Napler over to Red Bluff and meet
his future boss and onetime play-
fellow, George Sea Otter arrayed him-
gelf In a palr of new black corduroy
trousers, yvellow button shoes, a blue
woolen shirt with a large scarlet sk
handkerchicf tied aronnd the neck, a
palr of beaded buckskin gloves with
fringe dependent from  the gauntlet,
and a broad white beaver hat with a
rattlesnake-gkin hand, Across  the
windshielil of the Napler he fastened
an  orangecolored  pennant  bearing
in bright green letters the legend:
MY CITY —SEQUOIA, As a snfety-
firgt precantion agalnst man and
hoast en route, he buckled =a
senbbard the spare tires on the
running-hoard and slipped a ritle into
the seahbard within quick and easy
reach of hig hiand ; and areayed thus,

| George descended upon Red Bluff at

the helm of the king of antomohiles,

When the overland traln
into Red Bluff and glid to n grinding
hntt fryce (0 saw that
Highest Living Anthority had  de-
geended from the truin also, He had
electd her thus in the
ahxence of any h-lnlrm:lllun anent her
Cheistlan and family names, and for
the further reason that qulte ohvlous-
Iy she was a very superior person.

ardigan the

to designnte

Bryce Cardigan comes
home to his blind father,

(TO BE CONTINUEIL)

Silk for Consistent Hindus.

Mugu sllk Is o product of Assan, Erl

silk comwes from caterpillnrs which feed
on the eastor oil plunt. It Is of great
value in Indin, becnuse jt Is the only
gk that ean be spun from cocoons

without kiliing the the co-
und It 1s therefore the only sllk

that can be worn by & strict Hindea

ih=eCls In

COONS,

COLORADO IRRIGATED LANDS,

Hot I.l.-?“.
water
-@ Sure Relief

-
INDIGESTIO

FOR

BETTER
DEAD

Life is a burden when the body
is racked with pain. Everything
worries and the victim becomes
despondent and downhearted. To
bring back the sunshine take

“The national remedy of Holland for over

200 years; it is an enemy of all pains re-

sulting from kidney, liver and uric acid

troubles. All druggists, thres sizes,

Losk for the name Cold Medal on every bax
and accopt mo imitation

Every Woman Knows
that clean, snow-white
clothes are a constant
source of pleasure.

Red Cross Ball Blue

if used each
week pre-
serves the
clothes and
makes them
lock like new.

Try it and see
for yourself.

All good grocers

The et
Investment on earth, for either health or
wourith. Byren Newton Ft. Colline, Colo
for Information The Golden Rule our motto

Texns Ol Lenses,
§10 mo
Tex-Lou-Mex Byndionte

3100 buys 10 a. $10 down,
Invest with big producers. Bank refs
Wichitas Falla, Tex

FRECKLES EFEREESIAES

Nebraska Directory

Creamery and Cream

Station Supplies
M
Ik Batlln ::&1 D::‘_‘r:‘nSupﬂiu En

KENNEDY & FARSONS CO.
1309 Jones 5t 1901 E. 4th Se
OMAHA SIOUX CITY

BE A NURSE

I

|

gune- |

coasted |

| Exceptional opportunity at the esent
time for \oung women over nineteen
years of age who have had at least one
ear in high achool to take Nurses' Train.
nig In general hoaspital Our graduates
are In great deman Address
Rupt. of Nurses, u.lonlu Saaltarfum,
Linceln. Nebr.

THE
SOLAR SANITARIUM

Masoniec Temple Bldg.
1%th sad Douglas 5t.. Omabs

Solar Baths

er.t.e for booklet.

GUAHANTEBD 3,000 MILES

AUTO TIRES

ALL RIBBED TREAD

B0x3 $ 17.00 BOxAlg. ... 510,00
Blxd <. 314,00 2ex4 $14.60
unh 310,80 Jixs $16.00

®ire and (ubs repairing: suto radiator re.

pairing: 2d hand rima, tires and tubes;. all
mines and prices Agents wantead BOYLAN
TIRE & RUBBER CO, 1561¢ Davenport St

Phone Dourlan 1241,

AWNINGS?

WRITE

Scott-Omaha Tent & Awning Co.

15th and Howard, Omaha, U, 5. A.

MOORE “30”

“Looks Goed™
“Rides Well”

$1,175

Factory List

L)

The World's Biggese Lirtle Automobile
Good terrliory open to live dealers

KNUDSEN AUTOMOBILE COMPANY

2107 Farnam St.,
Distributors,

Omahs, Neb.
Nebraska and Western lowa

Motor Trucks

The rale coal teady searvice and | ng
Ufe of Stewart Trucks are made ponsibli by
ellimination of &il feodiess puris in Hiewart
conalruction
'l‘lhrv Steawart lubricating aystam, which 1a
almont L LT inmturs 1
n.-;::_;-r‘:u.f:_ Is AF inmurance agsinat
Thousands In use In over #00 American
cltios, on hundreds of farms st im 27
elgn countries for
Ask for free booklet, *“M: i |
o or Itle How te (Choose a
LININGER IMPLEMENT 00O,
Distributors
&th and FParifi Dmnha, Nab,
= — - - - 3
W. N. U, OMAHA, NO. 18-.1920,
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